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(Continued. ) 

© “A sap presentiment filled my heart, 
and I burst into tears. ‘Ah! my child 
(said I,) did you know the feelings of a 
parent, you would not thus crush them 
by anticipating such an event as your 
death.—Providence forbid that it should 
take place prior to mine ?’ ‘ And where- 
fore (demanded she calmly) would you 
Wish me to survive you—would not the 
Uncertainty of my future mode of life 
embitter yourlast moments ? would you 
not be apt fo say, as the torpors of death 
stole upon your limbs, ‘ what will be- 
come of thee my child—thine inexpe- 
rienced and unsuspecting youth, but illy 
caleulate thee for the new scenes through 
which thou art to pass—and alas! thou 
hast no parent—no guide..——No, my 
papa when you perform for me the Iust 
sad office that weeping affection ean of- 
fer—shed not a single tear of regret up- 
on my clay—-but rather console your- 
self with the reflection, that you have 
seen your only child py et blameless 
to the tomb.’ 


“ At hour previous to the departure 








of Julius, he led me to the garden, and 
there, with the most profound serious- 
ness and diffidence, declared to me that 
Louisa possest his warmest affection, 
and intreated me to favour his passion, 
and if possible keep my girl disengaged, 
‘I must quit you immediately (said he;) 
and itis probable many months may 
elapse before I return to this delightful 
forest—yet every hour of absence shall 
be crowned with the idea of my enchant- 
ing Louisa, and the sweet hope of again 
seeing her shalt alone cherish I yet, 
conceal these my sentiments from her 
---if you value my happiness or her’s you 
will do it; tell her I am her friend, but 
say not that I love+--time will divulge 
my motive for this singular secrecy.’--- 
These were the expressions of Cuth- 
bert ; and with these expressions would 
I have soothed the sinking spirits of my 
daughter, regardless of his injunctions 
had not her narrative of the miniature 
prevented me; but that confounded me, 
and atonce closed every avenue to con- 
solation——. : 
The steps of time, brightening in the 
sun of May, again brought on the hours 
of glee, that called the expectant rusti¢ 
from his humble hamlet to renew his. 
unambitious cares---fo lead his fleecy’. 
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dependants to fields gay with young 
terdure, and te streams that burst re- 


ter; that bade the sod teem with bloom- 
ing fragrance, and the winged tenants of 
the wilderness cheer solitude with their 
melody. But I only amid the exulting 
offspring of nature, heard not the call--- 
I was enwrapt in my griefs, for the fair- 
est work of creation, my precious bud 


joicing from the cold fetters of meh day, when, perceiving that he delayed 


was fading, ere it had attained half its 


excellence. 


“ Early one morning, as I was pre- 
paring to visit Louisa, who was confined 
to her bed, the young man who had at- 
tended Julius, hastily entered my cham- 
ber; ‘ I bring youa letter (said he) from 
Mr. Cuthbert. he will be here in a cou- 
ple of days.’ The letter was directed 
to Louisa, and fearing that it might con- 
tain something that would distress her, 
I opened it, and to my great joy found 
it replete with the most ardent expres- 
sions of love.—‘ I shall not see him (said 
she, after perusing it) my lamp will not 
hold out till then—could I buthave had 
one last look---yet let me be content—- 
I am beloved by Julius, and let that be 


“sufficient---tell him so Papa, and (draw- 


ing his picture from her bosom) give 
him this, and say that it has been the 
loved companion of all my solitary hours 
ever since! first possest it ;---yes, tell 
Julius how Llove him!’ A visible change 
instantly took place, she was sensible of 
it, and after bidding the family a tender 
adieu, called for her crucifix, and spent 
Some little time in devout petitions, then 
reclining her face upon my bosom, she 
expired with a gentle sigh. 


* In the midst of mine own distress, 
I forgot not Julius ; I remembered what 
wy feelings wore when my love left me, 
and what relief it was to my gloomy 
spirit to embrace her dear remains, ‘and 
it shall solace Julius too,’ said]. We 


— 


therefore, in expectation of his arrival, 
deferred the interment till the fourth 


coming, the sorrewful procession, to- 
ward sun set, moved slowly to the ce- 
}metry----we had scarce entered that 
dreary abode of death, when a person 
on horseback came in sight---he rode 
up---it was Cuthbert.—Our silent woe 
seemed to oppress him—he drew near- 
er, and with a faltermg voice accosted 
| me---bat I could not reply---I oniy war- 
ed my hand; the white haired graved 

ger gave a sign, and the supporters 

| the bier set it down and uncovered the 
corse ; the eyes of Julius glanced upon 
it; he started; again his sight turned té 
the coffin, and giving a loud shriek he 
dropt upon the earth. He was instant- 
ly raised, and every one making use of 
the remedies in his power, we soon saw 
him revive, and attempted to lead him 
away ; but he burst from those that held 
him, and throwing himself down by the 
corse: ‘ powers of pity (exclaimed he} 
it is, it is my Louisa---but after so long 
an absence, we will not be so soon se 
parated; no, my love, even in spite of 
the everlasting stupor that hath locked 
up thy senses, we will be united---I will 
meet thee in the territory of death---we 
will be enclosed in the same tomb.’--- 
Then placing his lips to her livid cheek, 
he encircled her with his left arm. Our 
own grief was renewed, and we attempt: 
ed not to interrupt his, but stood weep- 
ing around him as partners in affliction, 
when the report of a pistol awoke us 
to terror; we rushed toward him toge- 
ther, but the blood that streamed from 
his bosom, and his convulsive gasps, con- 
vinced us that his desperate spirit had 
forever quit its beauteous abode; yes, 
the amiable, the youthful Julius, unable 
to sustain so keen a disappointment, had, 
in that moment of anguish deprived him- 
self of life, and as an anion with her dust’ 
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seemed to be his latest wish, we placed 
him the next day in her grave. 


«“ When the excess of my grief had 
abated, Cuthbert’s young man, (who had 
never left me for an hour since the death 
of my daughter) made some distant en- 
quiries respecting Louisa. I frankly re- 
lated her little story ; and made various 
observations upon the mysterious con- 
duct of Julius. ‘ His motives are known 
to me (said the youtb,) and till lately 
kh believed that you had been made 
acquainted with them long since---for 
he had written to you frequently dur- 
ing his journey to the South, and in 
every epistle he had depicted the emo- 
tions of his mind. Hisreason for wish- 
ing your daughter to be ignorant of his 
sentiments respecting her, was, that as 
he was not in any line of business at that 
time, his father, who was avarice itself, 
had determined to send him to Europe, 
and from thence to the East-Indies in 
quest ofa fortune. ‘ It is always a long 
voyage,’ said he to me one day, and 
should it be protracted beyond the 
common timé, then, if I had told Loui- 
sa how I loved; had I obtained her ap- 
probation ; would she not acense me of 
inconstancy, would she not upbraid me 
as ungenerous, and say, that I had en- 
gaged her in vows which I did not regard, 
and thus prevented her accepting some 
one more worthy. No, I will not offer 
to herinexperienced youth those pretes- 
tations, which her maturer years may re- 
ject ; bot, I will await with patience that 
period when I can tender her my hand 
and fortime together. Upon his arri- 


val from this phace, his father had chang- 


ed his mind, and was now anxious for 
his going to the southward, as his agent 
~-but a better reason was, that a rich 
young Carolinian heiress who had be- 
come ‘enamoured of Julius, had written 
to his father and sister, intreating them 
to make use ofevery art and argument 


l 








to induce him to marry her, and in case 
of their succeeding, she offered to set- 
tle three thousand dollars per a4onum 
upon the daughter; it was for this that 
the mercenary girl intercepted and de- 
tained his letters which contained all 
that your young unfortunate child wish- 
ed to know; the fatal picture was in- 
closed in one of them, 

“ No sooner had the young man left 
me, than I gave myself up to the most 
obstinate melancholy, and forgetting the 
injunctions of my departed treasure, re- 
solved to cherish sorrow, till my spirit, 
shrinking from the burden, should seek 
another residence. I therefore shut 
myself in my apartment, and never quit- 
ted it, excepting when I went to the 
burial place, where indeed my visits 
were frequent. 


“In my way thither, Thad often met 
with an Indian, habited as a traveller; 
his brow was furrowed and hishead bald, 
yet sucha benign serenity overspread his 
countenance, that it seemed as though 
age had made his approaches upon the 
tufted path of unbroken quiet ; he always 
eyed me with complacency, but never 
enemas: me; doubtiess the severity of 
my aspect forbad him.” 

“ At length, however, as I was re- 
turning once rather late from my usual 
walk, he overtook me, and saluted me 
in the Cayuga language ; ‘ Brother,’ said 
he, “can thy herd afford a draught of 


| milk, or thy field an ear of maize to x 


hungry traveller 7 ‘ Yes,’ I replied, ‘ and 
my habitation shall shelter thee from 
the damp winds, and the dews of the 
evening” ‘'Fhou art kind,’ returned he, 
‘ yet I would not intrude upon thy hos- 
pitality, were I not in want; but early 
this morning, as I was crossing the ereek 
that runs at the foot of yonder green 
mountain, the angry stream, in its 
strength, tore from my belt the calabash 
that held my little portion of hommony, 
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and caried it away.” ‘Thou goest often 
to that mountain,’ said I, ‘ doubtless, 
tliou goest thither to pay homage to 
the new moon.’ ‘ Not so,’ answered he, 
but I go thither to pay homage to the 
great spirit, who,when he blots one moon 
from the face of Heaven, illumines 
another to cheer the narrow path of him, 
who journies solitary by night.’ 
«When we arrived at the house sup- 
per was ready, and, according to the In- 
dian custom, weate our mealin silence. 
When we had finished, he commenced 
the conversation: “In my journies 
along this way,’ said he, ‘Ehave frequent- 
ly seen thee near an inclosure ; I have 
sometimes seen thee in it weeping upon 
the flat stones, and speaking to some one 
in the voice of distress. Tell me, 1 pray 
thee, with whom thou conversest, and 
why thou art so sad.’ With a shower of 
tears I gave him a brief account of my 
sorrows. ‘It is thy wife and child who 
lie there,’ said he, pausing a little, it is 
to them thou bewailest thyself; they 
hear thee; they are pleased with thy 
lamentations ; they answer thee.’ ‘ Ah, 
no! sobbed JI, ‘they that are shut up 
in the grave, are deaf and insensible.’ 
‘Why, then,’ asked he in a firm tone, 
‘dost thou waste thy days in complaints 
that avail thee not ? Behold thou hast 
seen but few winters, and the locks of 
thy head are white as the snows that 
drift upon the top of the Alleghanies, and 
thy life is fleeing from anguish, as the 
pale leaves of the wild rose from the 
north-eastern storm.’ Alas !’? demanded 


_T, how can I cease to weep; I have 


none to comfort me ; I am quite alone.’ 
‘so am I’ said he, ‘yet thou seest me 
comforted : but listen, and learn instrue- 
tion from a red man of the wild. Like 
thee, I have known prosperous days, but 
the hand of misfortune, which none may 
arrest, hath borne hard upon me, and 
thou now beholdest me old and desolate, 
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T had a good and wise wife, and strong 
and beautiful children.My fields of maize, 
and my plats of beans, reached farther 
than my sight could stretch. My woods 
abounded with the plumb, the raspberry, 
the crimson strawberry, and the purple 
grape ; while the fat bear, and the nim- 
ble deer rolled among the scented man-) 
drakes ; ry brooks were full of fish, and 
on their banks wild fowl brooded in flocks 
—my neighbours envied my plenty, and 
in the pride of my heart I said, ‘my 
glory is great, I am exalted above my 
tribe,” but I forgot to be grateful to the 
hand that had raised me, and my glory 
was of short duration; the fountains of 
the sky ceased to flow, and my fields 
were parched up: the grain dried upon 
the stalk, and the leaves became as dust: 
the angel of disease arose from a pool, 
whose sweet waters had been stolen by 
the fierce rays of the thirsty sun: he 
passed by my wigwam, and two of my 
children died. Accompanied by my old- 
est boy Tolala, | put my canoe upon the 
lake to get some fish for my afflicted 
family, and with a bitter tongue I be- 
moaned myself: the spirit of the flood 
heard my murmurs—he called together 
his strongest winds: the boat was over 
sat far from the shore, and Tolala pet 
ished—while the noisy waves threw mé 
against a high barren rock ; I climbed 
its steep side, aod from the top heard 
the war whoop of a triumphant enemy, 
and saw my wigwam in a blaze.—Mad 
with grief and rage I plunged again into 
the water and swam to the. land. | 
rushed to the ruins of my dwelling, and 
there of all my boasted treasures, only 
beheld the scalped and tomahawked cat 
cases of my wife and two last little one? 


(To be continued.) 


Faithfulness and truth are the most 
sacred excellencies and endowments of 
the human mind. 
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THE BRIEF REMARKER. 


ON WAR. 
* War is a game which, were their sub- 
jects wise, 
Kings should not play at”—— 
Cowrenr., 


Tuer Genius of war may filly be term-. 
ed the Moloch of the world ; every’ 


generation, for more than five thousand 





} 


years, having offered up no inconsidera- | 


ble part of its children to that bloody | 


and accursed idol. Save the general 


destruction by the waters of the flood | 


potall the vials of God's wrath, poured 
out in plagues, earthquakes, fiery erup- 
tions, and watery inundations, have de- 
stroyed nearly so many men as have 
been destroyed by men _ themselves. 
What nation, what single tribe of our 
whole race, but has, first or last, been 
engaged inthe horrible work of butcher- 
ing and of being butchered with the 
sword of war. 


Angels of mercy! See a world of 
creatures but little lower than yourselves 
—members all of one family—apostate 
from God, and thence alienated from 
one another—mortal by nature, and be- 


ginning to draw toward their end as soon | 


a they are born---individually weak, 
and greatly needing each others aids 
tosoothe the sorrows and lighten the 
burdens of their fleeting lives :--- see 
their instruments of carnage, their en- 
«ampments, their death-boding march- 
€3,and all the terrible forms of their 


Warfare; see them, with the fury of 


the fellest beasts of the forest, engage 
inthe shock of battle, and, with shouts 
and yells, pour out one another’s blood, 
and overspread the embattled field with 
quivering limbs and mangled corses ! It 
is the regular trade of man ; it is his 
honorary and boasted profession ! Not- 
Withstanding that there is in man- 
kind such a natural horror of other 
forms of bloodshed, yet this species of 











man-killing has been the most distin- 
guished and applauded of haman trades 
and professions in all ages of the workl. 

Not to attempt an enlarged detail of 
the moral and physical evils of way, I 


' shall but mention in relation to it, to 


particulars which have not been notice «:! 
so generally and with such marked a: 
tention as they deserve : the one is tiie: 
awful suddenness of the innumerable 
deaths it occasions ; and the other, the 
absence of all decent sepulchral rites. 
The first of these circumstances 6 
strikingly pictured in the following lines 
of Wallace. 
“ Those very mea who warth in life, 
Pant to begin the deadly strife -- 
Fond haste! to-morrow’s evening ray 
Shall see their glory pass away.” 
Sudden death that gives no time at 
all for reflection nor for even the short- 
est ejaculation to heaven, is ever ‘ac- 
counted peculiarly calamitous. When 
a single individual in vigorous health, 
and especially one in the early days of 
life, by a thunderbolt, or by some fatal 
casualty, is made to drop dead in an in- 
stant, the catastrophe is regarded with 
an unusual degree of mourning, accom- 
panied with surprize and consternation. 
Not very commonly, however, is life 
extinguished thus suddenly, by the mere 
act of God. It is the act of man that 
has produced three fourths perhaps of 
all the instantaneous deaths which have 
ever happened in the world. Instanta- 
neously are thousands in a single day, 
and in some instances tens and scores of 
thousands, cut off by the hand of man, 
and hurried from the fury of battle to 
their dreadful audit. 
Nor is the exposed condition of the 
bodies of the dead upon the field of 
battle, a thing of too trivial importance 
to be seriously noticed as one of the 
horrible attendants of war. As such, 
it has been noticed in the sacred ycl- 
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wme, in which the beasts of prey are 
’ summoned to gather themselves togeth- 
er to eat the flesh of the slain. As such, 
~ it has been noticed also by old Homer, 
' in the version of Pope, thus--- 
————='' No father shall his corpse com- 
pose, 
His dying eyes no tender mother close ; 
But hungry birds shall tear those balls 
away, 
And hovering vultures scream around their 
” ’ 


Whence it is not unlikely, was sug- 
gested to the living poet, Southey, the 
matter of the following lines descriptive 
of an Asiatic field-of blood, in his poem 
---The Gurse of Kehama. 

* The steam of slaughter from the place of 
blood 
Spread o’er the tainted sky. 
~ ‘Vultures for whom the Rajah’s tyranny 
So oft had furnished food, from far and nigh 
Sped to the lure ; aloft with joyful cry 
Wheeling around, they hover’d over head : 
Or, on the temple perch’d, with greedy cye, 
Impatient watch’d the dead. 

Far off the tigers, in the inmost wood, 
Heard the death shriek, and snuff’d the 

scent of blood. 


They rose, and through the covert went 
their way, 


Couch’d at the forest’s edge, and waited 
for their prey.” 

This is not the garnish of fiction, but 
is matter of fact. Upon many a field of 
battle have been found the bones of the 
slain scattered about, and lying where 
they bad been strewed by the beasts 
and the birds that had scented the car- 
nage afar, and assembled themselves to- 
gether to hanquet on human flesh, 


Nor let it be lightly said, that it is no 
matter whether the bodies of the dead 
‘be buried decently, or be thrown pro- 
yniscudusly into pits like the burial of 
beasts, or be left above ground as a ban- 
quet for ravenous animals ; that since 
the dead are beyond the reach of inju- 


ry, the manner in which their bodies are | assume a new character, go sober.” 


_ 








treated isa thing of no moment. This 
is not the voice of nature ; she speaks 
a different language. All nations,from the 
highest point of civizilation down to the 
lowest order of savages, pay a sacred re- 
gard to what they themselves deem ade- 
cent and respectful disposal of their dead 
It is a kind of rescript that is written 
upon the hearts of men in all ages and 
countries, and which seems never quite 
effaced in any case other than that of 
war. 


At home, and in the bosom of peace 
nothing scareely could harrow up out 
feelings so deeply as to see only a few 
mangled corses of our fellow beings 
(not to say our near relatives) lying ia 
the streets or the fields, fed upon by 
dogs and ravens, and not suffered to be 
putin graves. Such a spectacle we 
should contemplate with the utmost 
horror. And yet, the scene being dis 
tant, and regarding it as the common 
lot of war, we can contemplate almost 
without all emotions of compassion, the 
condition of myriads of fellow beings, 
that, on the field of battle, “ have lain 
unwept, unburied, unblest, nor graced 
with any common rite.” Sp deadening 
to all the genujne feelings of humanity, 
and so desperately hardening to the 
heart, is this trade of blood, 


Roll on, auspicious age predicted by 
the holy seers, when, under the reign of 
the Prince of Peace, the sword sball 
cease to devour, and the whole world 
shall rest from war !—Con. Courant. 


Se 
A NEW CHARACTER, 

The late duke of Norfolk was remar 

kably fond of his bottle. On a mat 

querade night he consulted Foote as t 


what character he should appear in- 
“ Don’t go disguised,” said Foote, “ but 
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THE DANCE OF DEATH. 

Tue great church in Basil is a hand- 
some Gothic- church, in which Evas- 
mus was buried, Ona wall which form- 
ed part of the cloisters belonging to the 
Dominican monastery, there is a curi- 
ous relic remaining of the playful fancy 
of the monks who formerly inhabited 
it.—It is called the ,, Dance of Death.” — 
The wall is covered from ove end to the 
other with paintings, representing, first, 
Adam and Eve, and then a figure of 
death dancing with every description 
of character to be found in life, Death 
always having a firm hold ef his part- 
ner.—The first person he leads down is 
a fine gentleman—then a farmer—then 
a fine lady, a physician, a lawyer, a sol- 
dier, bishop, king, monk, nun, &c. &c. 


- allin appropriate dresses and as large as 


life. Some of the characters shew great 
aversion to their partner, and strive to 
retire, but Death keeps a firm hold, and 
as he respectively arrives at the bottom 
of the dance, pushes them into the 
grave. The idea was so novel and the 
countenance so ably depicted, as to fur- 
nish amusement for a long hour, besides 
exhibiting an useful allegory of the dance 
in which we are all engaged, and what 
will be the result of it. 

——— 

EMILUS AND CLARA ; 


OR THE HAPPY PAIR. 
Each was to each, a dearer self— Thompson. 


Every day after work, Emilus con- 
gratulated himself upen the hours of re- 
laxation, which permitted him to rejoin 
Clara, in whom he felt, at every return 
new attractions. Seated at her side, 
over the frugal blaze, under the thatch 
of their little cottage, and balancing up- 
n his knees, one of his infants, while 
the other hung harmlessly at the breast 
of its mother, he forgot his fatigues ; 
he forgot that he had been labouring 








ever since the sun had aroge,.even to 
its going down ; or, even if he did re- 
member his weariness, the recollection 
of exertions by which he fed his babes, 
saw them innocently eating the bread 
he had earned, and merited a tender 
smile from his Clara, rendered the whole 
more touching. Transported by these 
most agreeable prospects, nothing dis- 
turbed the repose ; “ All wastruly full.” 
The husband, the wife, and children 
were together. Their imaginations 
could picture nothing softer, nothing 
happier than themselves. 

The sight of their children, always 
augmented their felicity...... They were 
not less touched with an embarrassment 
they perceived in these little creatures, 
while they were stammering to express 
their tenderness, and while their pains 
were rewarded by a thousand cares and 
caresses. Whata source of pleasure 
was it to Emilus and Clara, to interpret 
their will ! to satisfy their desires, and 
to condescend even to join their inno- — 
cent pastimes ! 

Ah! how happy was Emilus, when 
he felt the tender hands of his children 
struggling to embrace his own, hardened 
as they were by work, and embrowned 
by the wind and weather! The son one 
day was curigus to know the reason of 
this: “ And why papa,” said he, “ is 
not your hand as soft as mine ? Why is 
it so hard papa ?”....“ In making bread 
for you and your mother,” replied Emi- 
jus, with paternal and gentle dignity, 
“ It is, you see, almost worn out in the 
service.”....6 Oh, oh!” cried the child, 
“js that the ease ? Well then, by the 
time it has made us a little more bread, 
mine will grow stout enough to make 
bread too ; and then we shall see, papa, 
whose will be hardest.” The child cop- 
ied the virtuous pride of the father: 
Emilus blushed with joy, and Clara shed 
a tear, 
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{The following is the close of an amusing 
letter to the secretary of war on the sub- 
ject oho 9 raceme Indians by 
antermarriages. 

——* But I should tire you, sir, and 
take up too much of time which be- 
longs to the public, and the Indians, if 
I were to detail all my attempts upon 
that impregnable fortress, the heart of 
man. I will therefore without further 
preface, being a woman of few words, 
come directiy to the object of this let- 
ter. 
that all maids, whose case is considered 
desperate be forthwith given in marriage 
to the Indians, who though rather alarm- 
ing sort of husbands, are certainly bet- 
ter than no husbands at all. For my 
part though I have no great stomach for 
_ cooking dinner and then waiting till my 

husband is satisfied before I partake of 
it; or for traversing the wilderness 
with a Papoose on my back ; stil] all 


circumstances considered, my situation 
cannot be much worse than it is, and I 


am willing to become an instrument in 
this benevolent plan of introducing the 
Indians to some degree of fellowship 
with the whites and bringing them into 
subjection to the rules of civilized life. 
[learned to dance cotillions of a French 
dancing master who sometimes made a 
summer campaign among us; I can 
stitch herring bone—spin street yarn— 
and skim eream—and in the manage- 
ment of that great instrument for redu- 
cing men to order, the tongue, I do flat- 
ter myself, sir, that I excel most wo- 
men, married or single. 

If therefore you could negociate a 
match between me and some tall young 
Indian, I should take it as a particular 
favor. It would not become me to pick 
or choose, but I should prefer having a 


chief with a good number of scalps for 
a necklace, and whose name had been 


mentioned in the world. Tecumseh, I 
am told, is dead, but Split-log is a good 


| 


I would recommend, therefore, | 








matrimonial name, and Little-turtle 
sounds very sentimentally. But I econ-* 
fess I should not like to be ealled Mrs, 
* Mad dog’—or Mrs. ‘ Great Buffalo’, or 
Mrs. ‘ Wind that passes’—or any of those 
names that make such a figure in our In- 
dian treaties, with a great cross to them. 
However, beggars must not be choosers, 
and rather than not become an instru- 
ment in this great and original plan, ! 
would consent to be called Mrs. Chefus- 
kumclincumclackmannicum—whbich, in 


English, I am _ told means Mrs. D—I— 
the Lord forgive me !---Pray sir, shall I 


hear from you soon ? Ihave the honor 
&e. &e. 


TABITHA SPINSTER. 


PTC ”F 
A SERIOUS CONSIDERATIC™! 


--- 


WHETHER REFORMED RAKES ARE THE 
BEST HUSBANDS. 

This adage ought to be exploded, 
both because it carries absurdity on the 
face of it, and has manifestly an immor- 
al tendency. Of a man who indulges 
in the grossest sensualities, it may be 
expected that he will abandon his vicious 
course rather from satiety than senti- 
ment, and therefore but little praise is 
due to him on the score of amendment; 
for where is the smallest merit of re- 
fraining from action,whose frequency has 
cloyed and palled the appetite, and de- 
stroyed the fouree of incitement ? To 
eradicate ill habits, confirmed by long 
acquaintance, is a task of great difficul- 
ty. And a man who has been once a 
slave to intemperance and debauchery, 
is seldom able to rescue his mind from 
the dominion of that gross sensuality 
to which he had before yielded implicit. 
submission. I believe I shall not ron 
the hazard of contradiction when I as- 
sert, that those who are called men of 
the world entertain a most unworthy 
opinion ofthe female sexin genera). Of 
this Lord Chesterfield is one instance, 
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and many others might be easily pro- 
duced. How can we account for this | 
depravity of sentiment in men of gal- 
lantry, but by supposing that their in- 
tercourse with dissolute and abandoned 
women induce the belief, that the vices 
they know belong to some, are likewise 
the property of others, whose charac- 
ters have not deserved the smallest im- 
peachment. Upon the whole, I am 
most clearly persuaded, that a reform- 
ed rake, or a man satiated with the 
scenes of debauchery, is unworthy the 
preference that the ladies are too apt 
to allow him, and that a good husband 
is only to be expected in the man of 
strict moral integrity. 

I "| 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
Tae scripture physiology of propa- 

gation, described in the 139th Psalm, is 
beautifully illustrated by a description 
ofthe incubated egg. In this Psalm, 
weare informed who made and makes 
men; and how the members of an ani- 
mal are fashioned in succession, until 
the imperfectly formed animal becomes 
complete or entire as to this life, which 
is preparative of another. 

This progressive operation in pro- 
creation, according to the words of God, 
by David, indicates the continuance of 
creative agency, in the reproduction of 
“men, animals and plants; and that we 
existed not in Adam and Eve. 

Break off a crab’s claw, and a new one 
shoots out from the place of fracture. 

Cut off a branch from a willow, and 
stick it into the mud, and it will also send 
forth roots into the earth and become 





4 perfect tree. So, one part of our body 
being formed, produces another, until 
ourimperfect substance becomes entire : | 
and it seems as if one existence pro- |} 
duced a superior and better one. 

By the assistance of microscopes, na- 
turalists have been enabled to obeerve,! 


almost from hour to hour, the progress 
of the formative effects in an incubated 
egg. In every fruitful egg recently Jaid, 
a small spot is visible on the yalk, about 
the size of a freckle, circumscribed with 
a white circle, that is like a thin parti- 
tion. The embryo chicken is seen float- 
ing in the centre of this spot, and ap- 
pears in the form only of two white 
threads. After the egg has been sat on 
by the hen for twelve hours, the em- 
brious chiwk discovers a head-like mois- 
ture, to which are attach’d biaddery ap- 
pearances. In 30 hours the eycs begin 
to become visible. The two white thread 
like lines enclose five little bags or ves- 
icles which are the brains ; and the blad- 
dery appearances attached to them are 
found to be the back bones and spinal 
nerve. The heart, the flesh, and wings, 
begin also to make their appearances, 
Thus “ the embryo-substance, yet being 
imperfect, is fashioned, member after 
member, in continuance, when at first 
there was none of them.” 

David being thus divinely instructed 
1in the formation of his existence, is filled 
with admiration and astonishment ; and 
pathetically exclaims—“ I wil praise 
thee” (my Teacher) “for | am fearful- 
ly and wonderfully made ! marvellous 
are thy works ! and that my soul 
now knoweth greatly !—My substance 
was not hid from thee,” (éut was inti- 
mately known) “ when I was made in 
secret,” (by thy infinite wisdom, good- 
ness and power “ and curiously wrought 
in the lowest parts of the earth,” (in the 
earthy and external form of substance, 
to which spirit descended and arranged, 
for my tabernacle.) “ Thine eyes saw 
my substance,” (my commencing embryo 
of existence) “ yet being imperfect,” (and 
but partially created). “In thy book, 
all my members were written, (in thy 
mind’s intention, my members. were fore 
ordained) “which in continuance,” (ér 
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successively) “ were fashioned,’ (and cre- 
ated) “when as yet there was none of 
them,” (at the lime they were only written 
An thy book of predietion and prescience. 
NEDMAC SUILENROC. 


IGNORANCE TAUGHT BY ITS OW 


BLUNDERS. 





A certain conceited Seboolmaster who | 
had entered upon his business witheut | 
the proper qualifications, hag a mind to | 
shew some of his employers the profi- | 
ciency which kis pupils had made in 
their studies. Accordingly he inviteda 
number of the parents to attend one 
4fternoon and hear their children go 
through the customary exercises. 

When they came to spell, the master 
had occasien to put out the word be- 
tween; but in his usual style of blunder- 
ing, instead of giving the word between, 
he said, John spell betwang—John doing 
as well as could be expected under the 
care of such anignoramus,preceeded to a 
eorapliance—* b, e, be, t, double n, 
whung,bewhang.” I did not say bewhang, 
replied the master, but betwang. Peter, 
see if you can spell it; Jehn is a num- 
skull. Jt so happened that Peter literally 
spelied the word betwang, and pronoun- 
ced it accordingly ; with this the mas- 
ter was satisfied, bidding Peter to take 
his place above John in the class—Pe- 
ter’s father being by, and much pleased 
with his son’s distinction, stepped up to 
the master, and desired to louk into the 
book, that he might see that hard word. 

After loeking at the word between, a 
few moments, the father being as igno- 
rant as the teacher, said, pray, Mr. 
Schoolmaster, what is the meaning of 
betwang ? The master, as wellas Peter’s 
father, was now, to be sure, in a non 








plus. At this instant, the uncle of poor | 


John stepped up, and lvoking into the 
Book, as he stood between the master and 


Peter’s father, discovered at once the 
mistake. “ Gentlemen,” said the uncle, 
“ the meaning of the term is very plain, 
A thing is said to be betwang two others 
when one of them is oneach side of it; 
as, for example, I am betwang twe 
fuols.”.— Here the examination ended 





LOSS OF AN ACCOMPLISHED WuMAN 

It takes a long time, and much care, 
to form an accomplished woman. Pa 
rental attentions, early tuition, good 
company. But when once formed, how 
admrable! Softness of manners, intelli- 
gence of mind; dignity, amiability ; and 
a thousand nameless graces, which rem 
der life agreeable and home a para 
dise.—He who possesses so rare a trea 
sure, may be truly accounted happy :— 
He whe leses it—and loses it in an in 
stant—-may well be miserable.—-To 
breathe domestic comforts in an ele 
ment of fine ideas and virtuous sensi 
tions, is the summit of rational huma 
enjoyments. Few attain that heightol 
felicity. But he who does, when de 
prived of it, feels, with bitter anguish 
the sad and sorrowful reverse. 





ON DEATH. 
What is this cold, damp, chilling, frost 
of Death ? this blighter of the tender er 
dearments of life? It is a principle o 
the universe ; it is a law of our nature; 
aud it asserts its empire with unrelest 
ing sway. It is as natural to die as # 
he born. To die, then, is in the ordet 
of Providence. That reflection bring 
with jt consolation. Philosophy teacbes 
us not to repine at what is inevitable— 
Religion admonishes us not arraign tht 
dispensation of the Almighty. 





DEFINITIONS. 
Woman, the Grecian sage defines 
Man’s blessing, or his curse ; 
So does the church—we take our wives 
For better or for worse. 
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FEMALE CHARACTER. 


There is a tree in Mexicana, whichis 
so exceedingly tender, that a man can- 
not touch any of its branches but it 
withers immediately.—A lady’s credit is 
of equal niceness ; asmall touch may 
wound and kill it. 


————— 
ANGER. 


Dr. Fuller used to say that heat of 
passion makes our souls to crack, and 
the devil creeps in at the crevices. 


_— ee 


ANECDOTE. 


“ Hallow! driver,” said a passenger 





in the mail stage, ‘ have you stopped to 
take ina mail? ‘No, Sir, a female,’ | 
replied the driver. 





AN ELEGANT THOUGHT. 

In a speech at the formation of a 
Methodist Missionary Society, in Shef- 
field (Eng.) the poet Montgomery has | 
the following beautiful sentiment: “ In| 
the Bible Society (said he) all names 


they are lost, like the prismatic colours 
ina ray of pure and perfect light. In 
the Missionary work, though divided, 
they are not discordant; but like the 
same colours displayed and harmonized | 
inthe rainbow, they form an arch of | 
glory—ascending, on the one hand, from | 
earth to heaven ; and un the other, de- | 
scending from heaven to earth—a navi 





that the storm is passing away, and the 
sun of righteousness with healing in his 
Wings, breaking forth in all nations.” 





LITERARY ADVICE. 

When Doct. Johnson was about com- 
mencing his career in the world, one 
Ford gave him the following excellent | 
admonition:—“ Obtain some general 
principles of every science : he who can 
‘talk only on one subject, or act only in 











one department, is seldom wanted, and 
perhaps never wished for ; while the man 


of general knowledge can often benefit, 


and always please.” 





FOR THE COMFORT OF THOSE OF A 
LOW EXTRACTION. 

I had rather be known by some good 
actions, than by a noble birth, My 
good actions are my own work, but my 
noble birth is only the work of my pa- 
rents. Marius expresses himself thus 
in Sallust: “ I confess that I want the 
advantage ofa noble birth; but my ac- 
tions afford me a greater advantage ; and 
they who upbraid me with the meanness 
of my extraction, are guilty of an ex- 
treme injustice, in not permitting me to 
value myself upon my own Virtue, as 
much as they value themselves upon the 
virtue of others,” 

Those coats of arms, those titles, all 
that outside of nobility, make those who 
have them better known than they are 
truly ennobled by them. A nobleman 
is very much looked upon,but he,is more 
despised when he does not heep up to 
his nobility ; and itis no smal! matter for 


; @ man to keep up worthily bis noble ex- 


traction. “ The great lustre of your 
family does but keep you from living a 
private life, and so deprives you of the 
greatest pleasure you cap enjoy, and of 
the means of being your own master.— 
Whatever you do in private, will be the 
subject of public conversations ; every 
hody will be curious to know how you live 
at home ; and one would think that your 
ancestors had appointed all your neigh- 
bours as so many spies, to observe youp 
actions, and to know whether you iini- 
tate your predecessors.” You will share 
in the glory of your ancestors according 
as you endeavour to be like them. 

That which I esteem most in a noble 
extraction, is the strict obligation it Jays 
upon noblemen, not to degenerate from 
the virtue of their ancestors. 


| 
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i And when I return, Iam met with such 
) Seat of the Muses. na 
= ———=——— |} That raptures the pain of past absence be- 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. guiles. 
' — When most by the hand of affliction op. 
' TO ELIZA prest, 
| ON HER APPROACHING MARRIAGE, I m then by Melinda most warmly caress’d; 
: we .., |} She studies to make me feel happy and free, 
Ar length it seems the important point is |) 414 when 1 am with her none more so than 
carried, “se. 
And thou dear E.... art going to be married : ena 
So let it be—and oh my Hymen blend, Rough it has never yet enter’d our ‘ 
His ch t wreath, to deck my lovel cell, ‘ 
i aid. P f ‘ 4 7 No hatred with me and Melinda can dwell, , 
May ev’ry blessing which indulgent heaven, || ™) wish is the law that she kindly obeys, : 
Bestows on mortals to my E.... be given ; Nor 7") wish ought, would Melinca dis. 
May ev’ry virtue that ‘adorns thy prime ; _—— ' . 
Be found improv’d, “ matur’d, not stained if some tedious business or journey should I 
by time” keep, 
And may thy happy husband long rejoice Me absent some days, or perhaps for some § 
In thee, the partner of his earliest choice, weeks, 
And, my Ethelbert, and, Eliza be, Melinda looks rueful, but still she’s re- 
Patterns of conjugal felicity-—— sign d, ’ : v 
This is my wishWhat more can I request }} And forces a smile while her tears are” 
‘For those whom heaven hag already blest, confin’d 
With ev’ry circumstance that can impart, If in our adversity want did us press, TI 
Blissful sensations to a feeling heart ? And prospects before us were dreary to 
For sweet’s the season, and the prospect pass, he 
bright ; Melinda is cheerful, and always the same, 
When willing hands and virtuous hearts And cheers me with hope, but she never Ye 
unite. SARAH. does blame. An 
cempets Now tell me Eugene if you think me com 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. fin’d, 
= Or for other company can be inclin’d, Th 
THE RESULT OF TEN YEARS EXPE- Melinda is ali the whole world to my heatt, ; 
RIENCE IN THE MARRIED STATE. And so_ will continue, till death does us His 
we part, OviD, 
You told me Eugene you've entirely de- —_— The 
clin’d 
Attempting to marry, it is so confin’d . = yn! eae Phage SARE And 
. : : T is vain! and her spirit has fle 
To be ys to one girl, and neglect ail the Mati A crane tgp wht ; mr 
° The beauty of Nature li ix’d wi 
Who would watch all your actions and bring deal ” we roto te : Pull 
them to test. Alas ! how severe is the doom. And 
Neglecting your caution, I ventured for all, “9° 3 lilly that blows - the vale, aa 
And ied Melinda both at springs to perfection, and cies; And 
ee handsome andl! She bloom’d, and then sicken’d—but 
: bewail ; | ; 
Our fetters are silk, and 80 loosely are ti’d, The ner the pure is’ the path {o the Strik 
We don’t feel their weight, they’r so lightly skies. ° 
>? 
a The victim of woe and despair, Sis. 
<> Her soul now delights in its rest ; 
If absent one hour, by business confin'd, A . - ; “ sane of : 
The thoughts of Melinda still pleases my y pt iad percent Sard oe ok 
mind ; Unites in the songs of the blest. 
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- From the Mirror of Taste. 


The following Portrait of one cf the finest 
old men in Burope, a Highland Chieftain, 
now living, is recommended not only by 
the neatness of the versification, but by 
the fidelity and truth of the drawing. 


MACNAB OF MACNAB. 


Marx well that old man, whose fine flow- 
ing hair, 

‘Neath his bonnet, the west winds in spor- 
tiveness fan, 


, Majestic his step, and so courteous his air, 


‘Tis Macnab of Macnab, the head of the 
clan. 


In the true garb of Scotia, the chieftain is 
dress’d, 

Sparkling and black waves the plume o’er 
his brow, 

His plaid o’er his shoulder, and tartan his 


vest, 
While his old knees the kelt and the fillabeg 


show. 


Tho’ oft the foul tempest has roar’d o’er his 
head, 

And the snow storms of winter has clouded 
the sky, 

Yet the tinge of his cheek is ruddy and red, 

And the diamond’s fine Justre still shines in 
his eye. 


The chief, should the foes of Great-Britain 
e’re land, 

His claymore*® would take, unacquainted 
with fear; 

The pybrocht of Macnab would sound o’er 
the strand, 

And warn all the clan that the foemen were 
near. 


Full oft may the long year his courses per- 
form, 

And with smiles, each return, greet this fa- 
mous old man 

And ne’er may misfortune’s dark gathceing 
storm, 

Strike Macnab, of Macnab, the chief of the 

* clan, 


es 


* The broad-sword. 


THE PROGNOSTICATOR. |... 
A FARMER once with many a comfort blest, 


Honest and plain—his plough too always 


going $ 
Still wanting something more to crown the 
rest, 
Took to himself a wife, active and know- 
ing. 
Their days they pass’d with harmony full 
fraught, 
And nothing knew of matrimonial strife, 
Save from acant phrase that his dear had 
caught, 
Which prov’d the torment of the poor 
man’s life. 
To cut the matter short, a curious power 
She boasted of foretelling each event : 
And did it rain—she knew there'd be a 
shower ; 
If sinners turn’d—she knew that they’d 
repent. 
Whene’er the good man vex’d, would sag. 
my dear, 
Old Hodge's hogs the cornfield have been, 
plund’ring, 
Or that the cows had ate the clover bare, 
*Itold you so.’ she’d ery,’ * why are you 
wond’ ring.’ , 
When freshets rose, and swept a fence or 
gate; 
If barns blew down, or cattle went astray, 
‘ T told you so,’ his loving spouse would say. 
One day to prove her woend’rous foresight 
more, 
He hit upon a plan somewhat uncouth ; 
He ran into his house and stoutl y swore, 
The hogs had ate the grindstone up 
smack smooth ! 
Up starts his rib, so ominous, to prove it, 
And gazing in his agitated face, 
Cries out—' I told you so, then why not 
move it, 


I knew it stood in an improper place.” 


—__— 
A REFLECTION. 


Trust not in strength, it will decay, 


Nor place a confidence in gold ; 


Vain pompous grandeur fades away, 


And all its phantom’d honours mould. 


But virtue, ever blooming crest, 


A conscious zeal and love to God, 


Shall find no storms that round invest, 








t The war-piper 


‘ 


Gan prove a dire destructive rod: 
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ANSWER TO THE ENGLISH EN!eMA, |{ Dey to liberate 153 Greek and $ An- of 1 


Published in our 3d No.—page 45. 


It is taken from the Boston Evening Gaz. 
This riddle has been applied to Pleasure, 
Pride, Honour, Anticipation, &c. But the 
author of the following, says ‘they are all 
wrong, as it means neither—but rather, 
that it is that which arises out of the fol- 
lowing answer by another question.” This 
no doubt is correct. 

















Wake the name of a vapour which floats in 
the air, 

And the body of water which all nations 
share, 

The substance, or agent, which constitutes 
day, 

The broad tracks of space, in which planets 
play, 

That, which contains the whole work of cre- 
ation, 

The sign in the heav’ns which excites ad- 
Miration, 

And the great source of life, and of all ve- 

*  getation : 

These initials combined, (and sure I am 
right,) 

Will discover the answer, brought fully to 

» light. 
NEW-YORK, 
SATURDAY, JUNE 38, 1816. 
—= 
Intelligence. 
vod 


Accounts to the 20th of April have 
been received at Boston from London. 

A disturbance, it is said, had happened 
in the eastern part of France, in which 
several of the Austrian troops were 
wounded. The dishanded French sol- 
diers, aided by the peasantry had risen 
in the neighbourhood of Befort and 
the Vosges, whom the Austrians had put 
down by force. 

The proposals of Sir Sidney Smith 
fora crusade against the Barbary States 
are represented to have made consider- 
able impressions upon the Dey of Algiers, 
strengthened by the mission ef an en- 
voy from the Grand Signior, whose no- 
minal sovereignty is still acknowledged 
by these pirates. [It has induced the 






















strian captives. 
At St. Petersburgh they are now 
printing the New Testament in the Ar. — 
menian, Persian and Calmuc languages, 
Last week a hous@dmSalem, ( Mass.) 
took fire a little beforesday ; and such 
was the rapidity of the flames before it 
was discovered, that it was with the nt- 
most dilliculty any of the family, con- 
sisting of eight persons,could make their » 
escape. One of them was much burnt 
in rushing through the flames. Mr. B.. 
leapt from the chamber window, but. 
his daughter, aged 9 years, 2 promising: 
son 7 years old, and Mr. John Reed, in 
his Sist year, were consiumed with the 
building. It was not known how the fire’ 
originated. 
Sentence of death was pronour -d 
last week in Philadelphia, on Lieut, 
Richaré Smith, for the murder of capt 
Carson. It appears that capt. Carson 
had, on account of the late war, been de- 
tained in tbe East Indies with his vessel © 
three years—that his wife had lived with - 
Smith for some time, and, a few weeks — 
before her husband’s return,married him 
—that capt. Carson on his arrival went” 
to the house, and ordered Smith out— — 
upon which Smith,asking her if he should 
comply with this request, and being am” 
swered in the negative, instantaneously 
drew a pistol which he had concealed, - 
and shot him through the head. — 
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MURDER WILL OUT. | Th 
A soldier who had been confined at at Ne 
Moose Island, on a charge of having at 


murdered Miss Evans, about the first of 
December last, lately hung himself, al 
ter confessing thit he was the persom 
who perpetrated that horrid deed.—— 
New- Bed. Mer. h 
A letter from New-Orleans,dated May _ 
9, says “ The greatest distress pervades _ 
this city. Two nights ago a dreadful 
crevasse broke in the Levee,at the plam 
tation of Lanusse and M‘Carty, six miles 
above town. It is now 100 yards wide, 
and 6 feet deep; a fonrth of the city i 
inundated, and the water continues i* 
ing. Immense numbers of the poorest 
inhabitants have been driven from th 
homes, Boats are now plying in seve 
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of the streets A large cemetary in the 
rear of the town is some feet under wa- 
ter, and the dead buried by sinking 
the coffins wi s. The engineer 
who is emplo crevasse, en- 
tertains hepes g it. If this can- 
not, be effected, as many seriously ap- 
prehend, half the city must remain un- 
der water untiltheriver subsides in July- 
The inhabitants presage a terrible fall, 
ws the humid putrefaction which must 
accompany the retiring of waters will 
ve the occasion of much unusual sick- 
ness, The wild beasts were leaving 
the neighbouring woods—and several 
bad been killed in the city.” 

Avother letter of May 12, says “ For- 


+ B tanately the overflow has found its level, 


and is now going off with great rapidity 


red into Lake Ponchartrain; of course the 
jieut. tse Of the water in town has ceased.” 
capts The river Missisippi, according to late 
rson && periments, discharges from its mouth 
n de- tthe sea, in. twenty-four bours, about 
essel & $00,000,000 barrels; about 1-10,000 
with — prtof this quantity of water is sedi- 
peeks & Rent, giving about 75,000,000 barrels 
ihim § “mud per day. The turbid waters of 
went —& te Missisippi have, by the sediment and 
yut—— logs, &c. formed in the eourse 
hould &f ages, banks and immense savannahs, 
g am’ itable for the growth of the sugarcane, 
ously ke, ic. for over 100 miles above New- 
zaled, - ,and the process of forming new 
| is in continual circulation. 

The Steam-Beat Powhattan arrived 
ed at Norfolk from this port, in 52 hours. 
caving evening of the day after the boat 
rst of Hook, the wind blew a gale 
If, aft from the N. E. with a very high sea, in 
‘erson | MCh it is said she was managed well. 
lil MORE HONOUR. 

a Last week, at Philadelphia,two young 

i May men, crossed the D«!aware to Jer- 
yades *Y, with their friends, to settle an affair 
eadful r which originated at a ball 
plant Pe : this they easily effected—one of 
miles #.» ® youth of 48, being sent into 
wide, Memity. 

“ity is - 

a On the 18th of April it was officially 
orest Bay in England, that the marriage 

theit By '¢ Princess of Wales woult take 
vera ® on the ed of May. 








‘? 

M. Bonald, a French writer, has con- 
tended against the British Constitution 
for allowing females to succeed to the 
throne, as calculated to have a bad ef- 
feet among the nations on the European 
Continent. . 
SS 

NUPTILAL. 











MARRIED. 


Ry the rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Charles Qs- 
born, to Miss Huldah Jarvis, beth of this 
city. 

By the rev. Mr. Barry, Mr. G. 
Whitehorne, to Miss Adelaide Seraphine 
Peters, all of this city. t 

At St. George’s Church, by the rev. Dr- 
Kewley, Mr Edward C. Priest, rchant, 
to Miss Eliza M. Kipp, dau of Mr. 
Luke Kipp, all of this city. * 

Mr. Thomas L. Chester, to Miss Eliza Si- 
dell, both of this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Kuypers, Mr. John Cow- 
enhoven, of Brooklyn, to Miss Eliza D. 
Ash, of this city. 

By the rev Mr. Williston, Dr. Silas D. 
Wilkes, of the U. S. navy, to Miss Juha» 
Ann Law, of New-London. 

By the rev. Mr. Bourke, Mr. Thomas 
Lippincott, to Miss Catharine Cole, daugh- 
ter of Mr. David Cole, of this city 

By the rev. Mr Scofield, Mr. Peter B. 
Valleu, to Miss Eleonor Houseworth, bot 
of this city. é 


OBITUARY. 





-——— 


The city Inspector Reperts the death of 


42 person during the week ending on Satuz~ 
day the Ist inst. 





DIED. 
Capt. Peleg Barker, an old shipmaster and 
‘! inhabitant of this city. 


Mrs. Amelia Vandervoort, relict of Wil- 
liam Vandervoort, 50 

Mrs. Eliza Morrell, aged 66. 

Mrs. Elizabeth R Sackett, wife of Mr. 
Samuel Sackett, of Brooklyn. 

Suddenly, Mrs. Mary Stodard, wife of 
Mr. John Stodard. 

Mrs Sarah Baptist, aged 34 vears. 

Mr Edward H Leggett, aged 15. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Pers, aged 63, relict ef 
the late William Pers. 

Mrs. Mary Watson, aged 58. 

Mr. Thomas Wilkins, aged 34, son ef the 
rev. Dr. Wilkins. 

Mr Robert Williams, aged 58. 





| Mrs, Martha Titus, wife ef Henry Titus, 


y aged 72. 
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LUDICROUS EFFECTS OF CERTAIN 
ede ‘Names. 
From a London Publication. 


"Phe basiness of standing godfather 
and godmother to children is a matter 
more serious Consideration and con- 
sequence than is generally conceived ; 
I do not mean as to the solemn under- 
taking to instruct the infant in the duties 
of Our feligion—a subject more proper 
ford Pulpit than this essay ; but I confine 
es i | tt tu the naming of the child, 
uture comfort, during great part 

oF its fife, depends va the name the 
sp@nsors dre pleased to give it. Battles 
bathe as await a youth of spirit la- 
bouring Wader a singular name. The 
rage forfine namesisincredible. Among 
the middle and lower orders of trades- 
men, we find few Joans, Hannahs, Sa- 
- ratts,Raehels, or Eligabeths—but Anna- 
Marias, Charlotte-Matildas, Eliza-So- 
phias, and such other romantic and royal 
appellations fill the parson’s baptismal 
register, and lists of the little boardir g- 
schools about Stoke-Newington, Hox- 
ton, and Islington, where young ladies 
of that rank receive the rudiments of | 








y ir edneation. High-fown names of 
kind sound ludicrously when direct- | 
ed to perform the ordinary household | 
drudgery: it would be next to impossi- | | 
ble to refrain from smiling on hearing | 
Clarissa ordered to wind up the jack, | 
and Catherine Ann Maria to empty the | 
ash-tub or fetch a pail.of water. 
I remember.a school-fellow of mine, | 
who was a striking instance of the incon- | 
venience. of a remarkable Christian- | 
name. He was a very ‘honest simple | 
lad, unluckily called Solomon. © His’ 
name and mental abilities formed too | 
strong a contrast to escape the least boy | 
in the school; therefore not to speak of | 
the jokes with’ which it furnished his 
companions, it lay too ébvious to escape 
the ‘master, who, unfortunately, was a 
punster, and who, in correcting him for 
a fault, could not refrain from imbitter- 
ing the chastisement with some allusion 
to his name, or comparison of his wis- 
dom or his judgment with thosé of his 











royal name-sake. Ifhe appeared in a 
new coat, the whole school was conve- 















































ned by some wag or other, to see King 
Solomon in all bis glory. 

Peter is anoth 
why, to which th 
is generally an 
regiment but ha 
Peter, who is alwa 
and frequently a stu 
not that Greek is almi@stas rare a 
military people as money, I should sus 
pect it was bailt on some allusion tothe 
Greek word signifying a stone. 

Regard should like wise be had to the 
sphere of life in which the boy is likely 
to move. Theophilus, Nathaniel, The 
odosius, Obadiah, Noah, and Michael, 
are very good names for a minister but 












would make an indifferent figure ona VOL 
muster-roll, or list of dramatic perfor § —— 
mers in a strolling company. — © ' 
On the other hand—George, Alexar 
der, Guy, Sampson, and Orlando, are 
exceeding good military names, ‘and 
convey the ideas of fightiagumen, but ft 
vour too much of assault and batteryté 
appear to advantage in a court of law “A 
Hard names give the bearers somewhat fy, sn 
like the external busk of learning ;"ant Mesh 
Onesiphorus, Vincencius, Eustatius, and a 
Desiderius, look well atthe bottomd BMY sc: 
a legal opinion, or physical presen hands, 
especially if precursors to DvD. I'L & left. — 
D. or F.R.S. LPT wished 
In many professions, it is well know! night 
a happy name has been the eause off Mirth 
great fortane.Thus a lottery-office-keep bia 
er, by the surname of Goodluck, eithé cker 
real or assumed,almost monopoliz anong 
sale of tickets. Had he been christ Winds 
Fortunatus, nothiog could have ° bered t 
stood him. Several pretty little cot Bang cal! 
pentencies were afterwards picked @@ », of. 
by gentlemen in the same pro Bee: 
under the names of Wingold, Share th ah 
gold, &e. e mot 
——_____ nae ‘I will | 
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